
TheT rdgeMe of Richard D .of 

Away with him,! will not heare him fpeake. 

And now towards Couentrie lets bend our courfe, 

To meet with WarWickf, and his confederates. 

Exeunt Own®. 

Enter Fp'krvvicly on the Walks . 

Vf^ar , Where is die poll that came from valient Oxford! 
How far hence is thy Lord, my honefl fcllowe/ 

Ox. Poft.By this at Damtrie.mzrching hidierward. 

Where is pur brother Montague? 

Where is the pofl thatcatne from aJdlontagHef 
P oft. 1 left him at Don/more , with his troopes. 

V* F^.Say Somme field , where is my loueing fonne/ 

And by thy gefle^how farre is Clarence hence? , 

Som. A t Southam my Lord, I left him with his force, 

And do exp c ft him two bowers hence. 

War* Then Oxfordis at Hind* I heare his drum* 

Enter SdWard .and his power. 

Cflo.Scc Brother where the furly Warwicke mans die wall. 
War. Oh vnbid fpightris fpottull Edward con\c? 

Where flept onr feoutes? or how are they feduftd/ 

1 hat we could haue no newes of dieir repairs/ 

Ed+Now iVanvu\e } \\ih thou be forie for thy faultes, 

And call Edward King, and he will pardon thee/ 

War . Nay rather' wilt thou draw thy forces backe, 
Confeffe whofet thee vp.and puld thee downed 
Call 1^*0 arWtcke patron and, be penitent. 

And thou fhalt (till remainethe Duke dfYork*. 

gio J had thought at Icaft he would haue laid the King, 
Or did lie make the ieafl again!! his will/ 

War / F was VVarwicke, ganc the kingdome to thy brother# 
Ed . Why then ds mine, if but by Warwick §s guift. 

War A but thou art no <*Atlas for fo great a waiglit, 

And weakling EVarWtcke takes his guift againe, 

Henri? is my king: Warwicke his fubieft. 

EdA prethee gallant VVdfwee kg tell me this, 

What is die bodie,when the head is off) 

qio. 


Yorke^and Henrie the fixt. 

qlo, Alas that Warwick e had no more foefighc. 

But while he fought to fieale the fingle ten. 

The king was finely fingred from the decke; 

You left poox^Hcnriein theBifliops pallace, 

And ten to one y oule meet him in the T ower. 

EdlTis euen fo,and yet you are ould Warwicke Rill, 
v ^r.Ocheerfull colloursdce where Oxfordcomcs / 

Enter Oxford with drum andfouldicrs,and all 

crie Oxford , Oxford fir Lancafter. Exeunt • 

&/.The gates are open,fec,thcy enter in, 

Lets follow them, and bid them battailein theflreetes. 

(jlo. No,fofome other might fee vpon our backes, 

Wee’l flay till a 11 be entred,and then follow them. 

Enter Sommer fet withdraw andfouldiers m 
Som.Sommcrfetfii mmcrfetf or Lancafter . Exeunt . 

qlo. T wo of thy name both Dukes of Sommerfct, 

Haue fould their liues vnto the houfe of Yorke, 

And thou fhalt be the third,and my lword hole’. 

Enter z/M on t ague, with drum and fonldiers y 
ont ague ^Montague ,for Lancaster. Exeunt . 

£^.Traicerous Montague, thou and thy brother. 

Shall deerlie abie this rebellious afte. 

Enter (fkrencc,\vith drum and fouldiers, 

VPar. And loe where Cjeorge of Clarence f along, 

Of power enough to bid his brother battaile. 

Cla: Clarence , Clarence /or Lancafter . £ xeunt • 

Ettu Brute, wilt thou ftab Caftir too- 
A parlie firrah to Cjeorge of Clarence,. 

Sound a Parlie, and Richrrd and (jlmnce whijpers together , 
and then Clarence takes his red Rofe out of his 
Hat and hr owes it at Warwicke . 

WrfT.Corne Clarence y co\nz,thou wilt /J/FarWdcke call, 
C&.Father of WarwickeMuow you what this meanes? 
i throw mine infamie at thee, 




